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anit it fot be the perfume of et own bridal  “Allen," Chris eaid, “you'll miss looked saleep, and the farm houses Chris lifted her Tace and nodded.
nle bouguet, the enrnntions which she had  her. 1 mean miss knowin' shie’s alive,  that looked watehfully nwnke while their “1 ll_lrl'i I!fﬂwlh she snid wimply?
Eor earried that night?  But then the ehild “Yos,'" the boy waid, “I'll miss owners slept. 1t would not be well 1 ain't either,” her hushand snid.
d 1 stireed, and Christophin roused o little, knowin' she's alive.”” to knook ut these, still and somber As if, in this new future there were
on anid, aftor all, the sense of the fowers “Woll, we must by to settle what windowed.  And though there wore less need of fear tlu‘lln in the future
e in the room was the sense of the little o do with the little boy," she suggested lighta at the Moneys and ot the which had sought to “try to be huppy
At one in her arms,  As if many things  hastily Howells' wnd st the Hubbelthwait and lioo]; ourselyes happy. -
pi medn one thing. Y Dl smsented, ©ihat’s right. farm, and even at Boss and Opie's, They looked down where their houss
Kot 1t was towanl duawn that the end We've gor to settle thut,” and at this  their gates, by common consent, were would be, nenr the gate of l_he cnmmﬁ
Vo chime, guite mrpfp!‘\- andl with no manper  fell silent, : o also” passed.  Nor did they stop st duwn. And—us two othors in  suel
en of finnlity, as if one were (o pass into “There's Hopkine'." Chris said pres-  the Topladys'. easy might have scen—it was a8 if
dec auother chamber. And after that, as ently, nodding toward the home of “They're real, rogulnr people with a  thoy were the genii of their own, mys-
Ali quickly ns might be, Christopha and  the neighbor whe hid  waited  their  grown won,'" Chria siid of them vaguely, terious future, a future \fhm solation *
hei! .’kllt-n mude rendy to drive back o coming to Jucob's eottuge. " But she'll Mand it don't seem hurdly fair to give - trembled  very near.  For with the
r'e e village for the last bitter busitess ley to he oyer there lots todny and ‘em litils Joha, tool™ charge of the child had ¢ome a eourage,
he of all tomorrow,  And she was Kep' up =0 “ittle John.” Allen said overwhelm- even s the dead womun had l(nm-mIf
th Allen, in the bharn with Jacob, won- Iste it don't hardly seem as il we ingly, When they enlled him that the when she thought of ler charge o
in f dered what e must do. Allon was sore  ought to stop and ssk her." child woomed suddenly w person, like  Allen, that she was not afraid to die.
r 8 Illl'nrl.ﬂl 'r.l ::in! Iulni*. weateful ‘fnr llhr- " Nn.””Mm snicd, Y1 dunno as it ilwr{mulvrn Their eyes met above his I"z\li'lcn." wnid (:h!-;n. utllmhll;nulge
nsic charge that lie had been given: but what  doos, really.” e, “It don't scem ni M we coull
suby wioe he to do? The |‘f\i|l| ought not “Therw's Crippy’," she suggesied o “Allen!"” Chris ssid. like the Howells' an' the lluhiﬂdlh'\m (0
r i o stay in .:aii-nh;\a I-Inll.ing':-, ll’l_(‘}luri" little {urt]lmr on, "bulldth;-y am't up "\\;hnt? What is it?" he, asked arml thnm[u“t-iumnhuw it don't seom ns
T8 | mother would take im for & httle—  yot, donno’s ‘twould do to rouse ocageriy. il we could!"
,ry, l.;xll ‘\llni-nf_km-.w,l u-ill]m_m' s ]nll (:mlmi Yem Q‘I‘ iy B { oy 7y ‘El.iflfulll—'d? vou think—eould we?" 1:‘1;\':\"' saird ‘{\ll_:en. “we couldn'te
whle to dofine it, her plaintive, burdene: “No Allen sgreed, “hest not do she demunded. “That's %0, nin't it?" )
.trheo manner— the burdened mnnner of the  that, 1 guess.” CMyI” he pnswered, "1 been - Above litilo John's head their eves
by irresponsihle.  Sull puzzling over this,  Christophis looked over the greal within!—" ) met in n kind of new betrothal, new
be hrought the eutter to the side door; fiolds. Iivoluntarily he drew roin.  They marringe, new, hirth.  But when he
olit nnid the wside door opensd, wnd Chris SMyt” she said, “you'll miss hor— Were on the rise by the corner church would have driven on, {\'“_'}‘" l“-!u',’:l at
Nk onme ont in the pale light, leading the i thinkin' of her Bein' somewheres, 8t the edge of the village, ‘The village, the reins sgain, and, Chrissie,”  he
g little boy —awake, wirmly wrapped, Allon! Where do you ¥ pose she is?”  rhythmic crest of wa and shallow of said, suddenly, “if afterwards—there
thai mady for the ride. I S thought o that' suid Allen fawn, In bolow them, and near the should be any ady—else. 1 mean l't.'ﬂ:
v "'“ ht:.r:: you goin’ to take him to, m-lwrly' e 5 *little Triangle park would be their us. Would—would you keop on lovin
ht U!Ir‘l:nu-. Allen asked breathlessly. " Goodiessl” sald Christonki d wn'{m!ﬂ house, . ~ this little kiddie, too? )
Some of the neighbors, | guess, soodneasi™ anlc ristopha, an - "Did you mean have him live with Sho met his eyes brayely, sweetly
or pin't we?” sho answored. "1 dunno, shivered, and suddenly. drew the child  4a2" Allen made sure. “Well, vou silly," shie snid, " of course
y fr 1 thought we could see, He musin't close to her. He was sleeping again wy L o) LT e ¥ !
mol be: lelt - Kiso—row.* And it was so, with his - little |'H}Ih.‘ th 'H‘ﬂp 1 l;!!ti, Chiris HNI:'. if we had 1 wuuld.. .
o § WNp, that's so, ain't it?" said Allen, Dttween them, thut she voulil no longer M "‘_“"r'?:‘ i At which Allen lnughed joyously,
al only: “He muétn'ts” " Keop het hand warm in Allen’s great  “Welll" suid the boy, “well. T guess confidently,
one The three drove out fogether into cont ket. But nbove the child's that'll be all right! . “Wh'p Chris,”" he cried, "we mars
ho the land lying about the ghte of dawn, hend her eyes and Allen's wonld meet, “How much she'd of liked it," snid ried. or plways sn' always,  An
7 A fragment of moon was in the east, wod in that hour the two hnd never Chris. hore's :.hlu_lll't'le old man to sco to.
othi There was shout the hour somethin heen o "7""{- Nearer they were than “Wouldn't she, though?” Allen ns- Who's afraid?
ave primitive, us if, in this loneliest of all 10 the talk about the new houae, pnd the  gontad; @ wouldn't she?  And you heard Then they kissed esch other nhove
oug the hours, the world reveried to type, presents and the dinners and suppers  what she siid —that about keepin® lim  the head of the pleeping ohild and drove
ang romembered ancient savage differences, ""'1_ brenkfasts togothior. from bein'—wicked? Chrissie—could on toward the'village and toward their
ast and fell in the primal lines. They passed the farmbouses thst we, you snd me?  This little follow?”  wailing house.
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all, Mrs. Kmily Hilton rllm}ug‘hml in an his. It time he would discover what face, and then, as woon as he hns fin- = “What in it, Mr. Raymond?" Teza
uld embareassed “way. “Wait till Bessie sho horselfl had long known, that there ished, 1 am going to look him straight hoard Bessio pnawer very sofily. i
f O comes home from her finishing school,” was tot an uneelfish thought in her in the eye and say: ‘Nothing doing,  George Raymond weemed to hesi-
rath she snid.  “Then, Mr, !!.n}'mnm], you daughter's empty hend, However, as  Georgel’ Just like that.” tate. “'I nm not sure even now that
5t will apprecigte us more.” things waore :tnmu11 she was simply ¢ ou'u'm. roputation as a flirt." 1 ought to tell you,” he siid. “ But
ha It really was embarrussing; for Mrs.  being swept down the cu_r_mntrL:nd sho I don't care. Other girls do the I am sure that you must have guessed
- Hilton, at thirty-cight, was still an ocould detect s sort of filial respoct in same thing. Besides, you know wo something of my feelings, and seen by
' of unrnnmmnlﬁ pretty woman. Her hus- the way George spoke to her, ) haven't much money, snd how am I my sttentions—" )
{ber band had heen dead five yours. He Bessie’s eallers were numerous, Trh going fo get gilts an lh!ng unless the  “'Go on!” said Bessio, in a tone just
n sa e ol e o e P ek S Cars wlast ey O sty WL it S S S algp
: ¢ r the , AN i vening, w o) ¢ me this box of oandy, , friend, :
nA!r.l" ong dsughter, now cighteen years old. and o girl f:lmld_\\'nrn munching choco- I've got two others fellows on the  “Well” anid Gnorpu. with a laugh
el George  Roymond was thirty-five. lates togother in the little summer lead, too, Oh, Tess, if only you could of embarrassment, “the fact is that
ACA He hod stttled in the lithle place s house that Emily Hilton was an un- see the fug!  George is coming tonight.” 1 love—I want to marry—"" He broke
afv:l yenr hefore nnd opened o law office, willing henror of what prased. “My dear—" off, stummering,
: which was flourishing, as lnw officos had not meany to listen; but,  “Have you good ears, Tesa? Why fiessio Hilton suddenly raised her
the do in t.'uurll_r{ villages where litigious when she began to overhear she re- don't you go when he comes, and sit  voice loudly.
::i:; vich men exisl, il’ml Mrn:lllllll;u:n wlm aqamml rootid to the spot in strong On“l.lhu Tua bnhil}\]d lh(i‘) Ioﬁuntl troe i h"l ttgliimun ti now, “d‘i:m lo".'fi"
conscious nguinst  her  will that  she disgust. will, then, ut, eRNle— she sall. ut you ob never to
er b was {alling tl‘n Ilcm__ with o man thres  “ My dearest Tess, 1 have not the  Emily Hilton turned sway, sick with have imagined such a thing was possi-
g‘olk or four years hor junior. slightest intention of marrying George disgust. It was growing darker ns ble.  Why, you are ald enough to be
or He was u froquont visitor at the Raymond,"” said Bessie, the moon waned. at was why she my father, "My feeling for you has
or Hilton home, but he had never met  *"Hat everybody thinks you are f"' dil not recognite Grorge Raymond never been anvihing bul sisterly, eyen
gol Bossie. And Mrs, Hilton was deter- ing to" protested ber friend, helping il she almost bumped into him, snd  daughterly. Why, you are old enough
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mined that he should never tell hei

hersell [rom the hox.

did not at first konow that he had

to marey my mother. Go and ask her,

La:.- cnr}c:d lgrl het until he had at lonst " d I know Iit. “wﬁ‘l? I':e] never henrd, igfir oui I:mﬁh gel married," said tho
¢l the girl sl a propossl in my life, and 1T moeant , wit ng Boorn.
In due time Bessie ¢nme home, ready (leomp t-fmﬂu the first. / 'l'hlt';m why Whatever Grorge had heard, and “Why, anig-—“

for the game of lifo, her pretty hoad
full of shallow nonsense. She was o
blonde, in striking contradistinetion to
her mother.  Bhe was [rivolous, joyous,
and altogother inxincore.

But what s insincerity in the balanee
with youth and freshoess® Emily Bl
ton found herself, to her horror, a rival
with her daughter for the young man's

1 am leading him on."

“ Pessio!" interposed  her  friend
shocked, yet wondering.

“That's what 'm doing. 1 tell
you, [ havo that man at the end of &
pice long string. He thinks he
only 1‘0 to sk me and he'll get me.
But | mean to have some fun out of

lifs, with wamma so easy-going, dand

how much, he gave no sign of it hall
an hour later when he made his way
townrd Bessie in the sumorhouso,
He enrried another box of chovolstes
done up in pink ribbon, which he be-
stowed upon the ing girl.  Five
minttes torw ‘eas, who had
gotzged the opportunity to depart, sat
on the piasza, nlrnlnln‘ hésr ears to
eatell the words of the lover and her

Y1t is useless, Mr. Raymond. You
men fothing to me at all.”

“You entirely misunderstand me,”
rotorted Goorgo, just as loudly.  “What
1 wished to announee to you was this:

our mother, 1o whom you huve re-
erted me, has just promised to o
my wife, aud 1 was trying to break the
fuet that you are poinF io have a steps

n. And, what both troubled I ing 1o bresk a dogon hearts st '
and yet plumi her—trouhled her L:a h:tTo!':u‘i mlﬂo l:l}' miec;" 4% friend's answers. {;th“—u'd guardian,” ho added, menn-
her ns w mother  **But is il (air to George?” After u whils she hoard George say, ingly.

s woman and plessed

in s low volen:

~Qicorge Raymond waes undeniably ““1 hopo so. _ But 1 don't care if it : Tess, on the pinezn, "l“hl-m her
becoming infatunted with Bessie. inn’t, Listen, Tews! 1 only wish you ‘' Béssio—Dessie, doar, there ih gome- breath.  Then, hyateriesl wit elzlrﬂ‘ll
She watched the progress of the little  could hear when he I've thing that 1 have wanted to asy to you she crept away, just as the shamed an
affair, and, if she wis inselfish enough  him so that T con o him do it any for a time. But it takes cournge, Wweeping girl rushed by. :
to be glad for Bessie's sake, for George time 1 want to, en he looks like nnd somehow I'have not dored to men-  Upstairs Emily Hilton heaed nothing
wad 8 man of standing in the com- boginning I'm going to lurehim on and tion it. It means such & change in of this. Bhe was in her room,

munity y, she was sorry for

listen with downesst oyes and b

g your life,
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